
A growing body of evidence suggests that form F. Kennedy met his 
doom because he was as much a prince of darkness as he was of light. 



liver stone, whose film 

JFK goes for Oscar gold tomorrow 
night, and the conspiracy theorists 
whose books ride 'the bestseller 
lists argue that John F. Kennedy 
was cut down in pallas because he 
s too good to live. Intent upon lead- 



ing the country down the path of 
peace and social justice, Kennedy was 
killed by sinister forces at work with- 
in our government that were equally . 
bent on war and profiteering. 

So goes the story, as told by Stone 
and company. But while the combat- 
ive moviemaker and authors like 
Mark Lane and Jim Garrison noisily 
demand the public’s attention, a very 
different view of the assassination 
has been quietly gaining credibility. 
According to this school of thought, 
Jack Kennedy met a violent end be- 
cause he was as much a prince of 
darkness as he was of light. 

John Kennedy’s links with the un- 
derworld are well-established. We 

Cross purposes: While jFK-lQok favor? froin organized 
crime, his brother, Attorney General Robert Kennedy, 
set out to crush it. 
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Warren Report.) Though Jonathan Kwitny, a respected investiga- 
tive journalist, has flatly declared that “Bob Blake/s staff cracked 
the case,” Blakey is also more modest in his claims. 

Summers and Blakey, it should also be noted, do not always see 
eye-to-eye. While Blakey sees the assassination as exclusively a 
mob hit, Summers sees “the fingerprints of U.S. intelligence all 
over Oswald,” and suspects that rogue agents and anti-Castro 
Cubans also participated in the plot. “There’s nothing farfetched 
about that at all, since these three elements were already in bed to- 
gether, fighting the secret war against Havana.” 

While Summers and Blakey differ on this crucial point, both see 
a fatal significance in the Kennedy family’s contradictory relation- 
ships with the mob. Their careful and thorough work is of a far 
higher grade than that of the wild-eyed theorists who are grabbing 
the spotlight. But it is no less disturbing. For Summers’ and 
Blakcy’s writing — along with that of John H. Davis, author of 
Mafia King fish — suggests that Camelot’s corruption may have led 
to its doom. 

Those in government, academia and the press who are in 
charge of certifying which interpretations of American history are 
correct have yet to embrace this haunting version of events. But as 
new evidence comes to light — the most intriguing of which is the 
recent claim by former mob lawyer Frank Ragano that he earned 
the message from Teamsters boss Jimmy Hoffa to Mafia kingpins 
Santos Traflicunte and Carlos Marcello that led to the assassina- 
tion — this version of Camclot may ultimately prevail. As Ron 
Rosenbaum wrote last January in Time: “In retrospect, JFK re- 
sembles Galahad less than a gang leader like The Godfather’s 
Michael Corleone — the well-meaning son of a shadowy godfather 
(Joe Kennedy, with his bootlegging connections to the mob), who 
can’t escape his father’s legacy or his family’s cutthroat character.” 



* J^f 06 Kennedy’s history ns a bootlegger is widely 
B known (“I helped Kennedy become wealthy,” New 
B York Mafia chieftain Frank Costello told author 
B Peter Maas). But it seems that the family patri- 
B arch’s ties to the underworld were even more ex- 
B tensive than is generally appreciated. The elder 
B Kennedy carried on a romance with the widow of a 

B murdered mobster in the 1930s. He played golf 
B with Johnny Roselli, the Chicago mob’s man in 
Hollywood, and he socialized with mobsters at the 
Cal-Neva Lodge at Lake Tahoe (which was partly 
owned by Chicago godfather Sam Giancana) during his son’s pres- 
idential campaign. But apparently the founding father of the 
Kennedy dynasty was not viewed as trustworthy by the under- 
world. Joe Kennedy was “one of the biggest crooks who ever lived,” 
Giancana bitterly told Judith Campbell (later Exner), the girlfriend 
he shared with JFK. 

In 1960, Joe Kennedy, whose ambitions for his sons went to 
ruthless extremes, reportedly asked the mob for the ultimate favor: 
to help put Jack in the White House. The Giancana outfit obliged, 
as FBI wiretaps later revealed, buying off key election officials in 
the important West Virginia primary, and in November, helping 
Mayor Daley of Chicago deliver Illinois’ critical Cook County vote 
by hook or crook. (Nixon’s campaign is also thought to have stolen 
votes in downstate Illinois, but its thievery could not keep pace with 
the Chicago operation.) “Your boyfriend wouldn’t be president if it 
wasn’t for me,” Giancana boasted to Campbell. In return, accord- 
ing to Giancana’s daughter, Antoinette, Joe Kennedy promised the 
crime bosses assistance against federal probes. 

The underworld had reason to believe that President Kennedy 
would be their kind of man. Like father, the son partied with their 



now know that he was not above using the mob's services when he 
wanted votes delivered, campaign money contributed, women pro- 
vided or even a despised foreign loader targeted for “executive ac- 
tion. ~it taking these favors did not prevent him from unleashing 

his brother. Attorney General Robert Kennedy, to hound the god- 
lathers of organized dime with a ferocity they had never before ex- 
perienced. Hie supremely confident Jack Kennedy thought he 
could have it both ways. He couldn't, and lie paid the ultimate price 
lor lus liubns. * 

, Thin iu not a view of Camelot that finds favor in the liberal press 
where Kennedy loyalists still abound, or in Washington circles 
wheiefOT reasons of bureaucratic self-interest many still prefer 
that JFKs dork secrets remain buried with him at Arlington 
National Cemeteiy. But this interpretation of the crime of the cen- 
tuiy has been slowly gathering momentum for the last 12 years 
ever since the House Select Committee on Assassinations found 
tha t the shooting was probably the result of a conspiracy - and 
that the primary suspects were some of the Mafia's most powerful 
overloi ds. In the words of the congressional report, these gangsters 
“ d , moa " s ' U !“ '" otlvc ond <he opportunity" to kill the presi- 
PR 1 rti°^ t y P ,c ^ y doesn’t hit prosecutors or politicians, ’ says 
G Robert Blakey the expert on organized crime who served as 
chief counso for the committee. “You are all right ... just us long ns 
you do not sleep with them,' that is, you do not take favois, either 
money or sex, Blakey wrote in his book, The Plot to Kill the 

Cot " 7 h t , h0 |, U ?' C ° fflciQl trossos the line, he invites vio- 
ent ratnhiitron In Blakey's mind, the Mafia had good reason to 
believe that Jack Kennedy had crossed the line. 

Hnhhv K y ' who b " tUl ;? organized crime as a young prosecutor in 
Bobby Kennedy's Justice Department and now teaches law at the 
louvers, ty of Notre Dame, is still clearly sympathetic to the 



BllL b ' s W0l b on th “ Douse Assassinations 
his i X ’ w '; ch ,'™ s ohaired by Rep, Louis Stokes, D-Ohio, and 

darker int ° * ,. e ^ Hour) present a compelling case for a 
reoorti^ XX' S “' 0n0fC ‘™ el0 ‘- Since the committee releasedits 
thfsXrt i r' other isolation researchers have fleshed out 
dorilXd , P res ‘fnt who thought he could consort with the 

nrodiie d h* r W “ y Xop' f most inte resting research has been 
produced by former BBC reporter Anthony Summers, author of 

nwTM^i“ b M kab X theaffiaSSination ' and6V/ *“.abiogia- 
phy ofManlyn Monroe that focuses heavily on the sex symbol's re- 
lationships with the Kennedys and the mob. 

c.™™ h . e ,,'T le C °" s P"ay. Which was published in 1980, 
“,1* ?' 0 . Ught ' ° f P res,dent Ken„edyas the noble victim of 
SL-t”,? mn °“ nco ° f 0 ago,” Summers 

ouHiH OSS Bu ‘ hls ) aU,r "f enrd > ™ ‘he Monroe book, which came 
hill b!th ' Wh' T hlSW0 * -'"-Progress about, J. Edgar Hoover, led 

ween th n ““ TV- ‘ he entire sto ' 7 ' ' Th<i dividing line be- 
tween the Kennedy clique and the mob, particularly in Mafia 
playpens hke (Nevada's] Sands IHotel] and Cal-Neva Lodge, was 

fiimres in'lt" 816 C '' h0 S “ yS ' lf ' 88 the two most Powerful political 
figures in tho country, you mess with mobsters and full with star- 

statlX r !>r n f, f , ln tr0uble - 1110 Keniw <lys were just con- 
stantly pushing their luck, and it finally ran out " 

Summers lushes to say that neither he nor any other assassi- 

ZrdS a n, Cr ^ laaSOl r dth8c, ™ e ' , Noneof„sshouldpretond 
that we definitely know what happened, because we don’t, "ho says. 

I personally tend toward the conspiracy explanation, but anybody 
who s serious about this case has to remain open to everything, in 
eluding the possibility that Lee Harvey Oswald acted alone, os tho 
Warren Commission concluded.” (See page 25 for a defense of the 
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According to former mob lawyer Frank Ragano, 
Mafia godfathers Carlos Marcello, opposite, and 
Santos Trafficante, above, were the principal un- 
derworld plotters against JFK. They were alleg- 
edly joined in their conspiracy by Teamsters boss 
Jimmy Hoffa, left, shown sparring with Bobby 
Kennedy during the 1957 McClellan hearings. . 
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Judith Campbell, /<>/*, nays JFK 
used her to communicate with 
< gangster Sam Giancana. 

■Qiancana and other underworld 
! bosses saw the blackmail poten- 
I Bui in the president's affair with 
.Marilyn Monroe, opposite, shown 
purring "Happy Birthday" to 
Kennedy at a ll)62 fete. 



1 cr0wd ' ^ ™ w 1 1 * Prank Sinatra’s Rat Pack (which the singer 
; renamed the Jack Pack” in his honor); he enjoyed the entertain- 

| era boisterous company, not to mention the steady stream of young 

1 Z°T"n l y piwl 1 d . ed tho pria P ic politician. As L.A. mobster 
I Mickey Cohen would tell Ins biographer, “Prank got (JFK) all the 
S broads he could over have used. And these girls were not un- 

WiTT I j'ql T° IT " " 11 Was Sinatra wh “ introduced 
him to Judith Campbell, the beautiful 26-year-old starlet and 
painter who would play a fateful role in the president's life. 

President Kennedy also utilized tho Mafia's services as hired 
killers, in an ongoing effort to eliminate Fidol Castro. The CLA-mob 
conspiracy to assassinate the Cuban leader originated during tho 
i, ™’ ,Btration ' (Historian Michael Doschloss, in his 
recent book Vie Crisis Years, suggests it was Vico President Nixon 
who gave the green light to the scheme.) But despite the denials of 
Kennedy apologists, the historical consensus today is that 
Kennedy both knew of and approved this plot. Campbell, who was 
a fairly frequent visitor to the White House during the First Lady’s 
absences now says that Kennedy also used her to cany intelli- 
gence data about Castro to Ginncana and to set up mootings bc- 

AnrinarTT^ a t nd , t l le i C “ CaB ° ifngster. Campbell says that in 
April 1961 she sat in the bathroom duringone of those meetings os 
the two men discussed business in the bedroom at Chicago's 
Ambassador East Hotel. Campbell, who first came to light in 1975 
as a rc )nriant wetness before o Senate committee probing tho CIA, 
An b |hn d °“ t U,e dGtalls her explosive story in a series of articles by 
, jUy Summers published last fall in theNeui York Daily News 

According to Summers, he was able to corroborate major elements 
o Campbell s stoiy with newly released Secret Service logs and 
other government documents. 

But if the mob was perfectly content with John Kennedy's elec- 
tion, it was unnerved by his selection of his brother Bobby as the 
countiys chief law enforcement official. "1 know that certain peo- 
ple in the Chicago organization knew that they had to get John 
Kennedy in, recalled Mickey Cohen. “But nobody in my line of 
woi k had an idea that he was going to name Bobby Kennedy attor- 
ney general. That was the last thing anyone thought.” 



Robert F. Kennedy had hurst into the mobsters' lives in 1956 
as the chief counsel for the McClellan committee, the Senate pan- 
urfu 1 ? o !° m ™ st '£atc organized crime and labor racketeering. 
With J. Edgar Hoover's FBI adopting a live-nnd-let-livc attitude 
towai d the Mafia, and focusingits attention on the hunt for Rods, 
e country* crime bosses had been enjoying a relatively tranquil 
relationship with Washington. But spearheaded by Bobby 
Kennedy, the McClellan committee began to change that. The in- 
vestigation brought about the downfall of corrupt Teamsters boss 
Have Beck and made life miserable for his successor, Jimmy 
Hoffa as well as Mafia kingpins like Carlos Marcello, the godfa- 
ther ofNew Orleans. Sen. John Kennedy was a member of the 
McC ellan Panel but it was his 31-year-old brother, with his 
shrill, youthful Cape Cod-Harvard accent,” in John II. Davis' 
words, who set tile committee's aggressive tone. 

It laitaiamating to speculate about the psychological reasons that 
drove Bobby Kennedy to crusade against organized crime. Was it 
simply political ambition, as some have suggested, or something 

deeper? When he kicked off the McClellan committee's crime hunk 

the shrewd young lawyermust have known about his father's ties to 
the mob Indeed the Kofeuver committee, which had blazed the 
tied for the McClellan probe with its 1951 organized crime heai- 
rngs, had heard testimony that linked Bobby's father to tho under- 
world And as the campaign manager for his brother’s 1960 presi- 
dential race, he was surely nwure of the debts to the mob that the 
campaign incurred. But none of this prevented Kennedy from be- 
coming as a Senate investigator and later as attorney general, the 
greatest scourge the Mafia in this country hod ever known. 

lerhaps Bobby Konnedy.as the younger brother another step rc- 
moved from ho founding father - and as the son closest to the 
deeply Catholic mother — felt the need to expiate the familys sin. 
Like Jade, Bobby was devoted to his father and craved the old man's 
approval. But he was even more devoted to tho idea of his family as 
a force forgood and justice. Bobby's drive to redefine theKennedys 
sometimes brought hnn into sharp conflict with his father. During 
Christmas holiday at Hyannis Port in 1956, Joe Kennedy tried un- 
successfully to talk his son outof participating in the McClellan com- 
mittee, arguing that it would only create political troubles — and 
maybe worse- for the family. 'The old man saw this os dangerous, 
not the sort of thing or sort of people to mess around with," family 

friend Lem Bdhngslatertolcl Kennedy biographei-sPeterCoiliorand 

David Horowitz “He felt Bobby was being nwlully naive.” The dis- 
pute between father and son erupted into “an unprecedently furious 
argument, accordingto the family's semi-official chronicler, Arthur 
bchlesinger, but Bobby refused to bade down. 

It was a bold act of defiance, considering the emotional control 
that Joe Kennedy stdl wielded over his sons. This act of rebellion 
r? rl? y ° un ?® r son > for the first time, an identity separate from 
that of the famdy — he would become nationally known as a crime- 
lighter. In psychological terms, it may also have been an Oedipal 
slaying of the bootlegger-father. As Collier and Horowitz wrote 
there were those who saw a certain resemblance between Jimmy 
Holla and Joe Kennedy, a man “who had always known what he 
wanted and had taken the necessary steps to get it.” But in sym- 
bolically killing the father, Bobby Kennedy may have been sealing 
his brother’s — as well as his own — fate. 

, f ° n0t ° n a national scale attack organized criminals . . . 

xKin destroy . us ” wote Robert Kennedy in his book about the 
McClellan investigation. The Enemy Within . As his brother’s attor- 
ney genera!, he was given the opportunity to do just that. No sooner 
id he take office in the Justice Department than Kennedy set out to 
crush the Mafia. In 1960, before JFK took office, there were only 35 
convictions for offenses connected with organized crime. In 1963 
there were 288, a figure that doubled within a year as a resultof the 
momentum builtupin thelastmontbsofthe Kennedy reign. Bobby 
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I Kennedy finally forced Hoover’s FBI into battle, to the undying 
•s gratitude of dedicated agents like Bill Roomer, who wus assigned to 
fc put Sam Giancana under “lockstep surveillance.” “Bobby Kennedy 
£ was the best attorney general this country ever had,” says the re- 
spected mob-fighter today. 

Bobby Kennedy’s primary target was Jimmy Hoffa, his neme- 
sis from the McClellan hearings, the man who had bludgeoned his 
way to the top of the Teamsters union with the helping list of the 
mob. (“We were like flint and steel,” Hoffa would say of Kennedy. 
“Eveiy time we came to grips, the sparks flew.”) But the attorney 
general also mercilessly harassed such crime lords as New Orleans 
godfather Carlos Marcello. In April 1961, Marcello was seized at a 
routine appearance at the New Orleans Immigration Department, 
on Bobby Kennedy’s personal orders, handcuffed and raced to the 
airport, where he was summarily flown to Guatemala (a little joke 
of Bobby’s, who knew that Marcello had bought himself a forged 
Guatemalan birth certificate), without even being allowed to alert 
his wife and family. After his lightning deportation .Marcello spent 
two nightmarish months of exile in Central America before slip- 
ping secretly back into the country. (At one point, the squat, mid- 
dle-aged mobster and a loyal retainer were forced to trek for eight 
hours through the Honduran high country, according to Mafia 
King fish, John H. Davis’ biography of Marcello. Suspecting their 
Indian guides were planning to murder them, the gangsters es- 
caped by plunging down a steep slope, with Marcello suffering 
three broken ribs.) 

After this ordeal, in John H. Davis’ words, Marcello’s “hatred of 
Kennedy would know no bounds.” We now know that “the evil ge- 
nius of organized crime in Louisiana," as Sen. Estes Kefauver de- 
scribed Marcello — a powerful and extremely violent man, known 
for disposing of his enemies in the swamps behind his hangout — 
made an ominous threat in the fall of 1962. “Don’t worry about that 
little Bobby sonofabitch,” he told Edward Becker, a man involved 
in the casino business. According to Becker’s statement to the 
House Assassinations Committee, Marcello referred to President 
Kennedy as a dog, with Bobby as the tail. “Tho dog will keep biting 
you if you only cut off its tail,” the mobster told Becker, but if the 
dog 1 s head were cut off, the entire dog would die. There was no mis- 
taking the meaning of this, said the committee’s informant. 
Marcello also spoke of taking out “insurance” for the president’s 
assassination, by “setting up a nut to take the blame.” That, testi- 
fied Becker, is “the way they do it all the time in Sicily." 

According to government witnesses, Jimmy Hoffa and Florida 
godfather Santos Trafficante also made death threats against the 
Kennedy brothers in 1962. FBI wiretaps from this period show 
how menaced the heads of organized crime felt by Bobby 
Kennedy’s crackdown — some mobsters even talked of packing it 
in and going back to Italy. They also show how violently the crime 
bosses felt about the attorney general and his brother. “With 
Kennedy, a guy should take a knife . . . and stab and kill the f— er,” 
an associate of Angelo Bruno was tape-recorded telling the 
Philadelphia Mafia boss. “Somebody should kill the f— er. I mean 
it. This is true. Honest to God. It’s about time to go. But I tell you 
something. I hope I get a week’s notice. I'll kill. Right in the f— ing 
White House. Somebody’s got to get rid of this f~er.” 

The beleaguered crime bosses’ fury was heightened by their 
feeling that they had been double-crossed by the Kennedys. The 
ambitious family had taken their political favors, had taken the 
women they offered, and now was paying them back by arresting 
them and deporting them and dogging their every step. Sam 
Giancana, quite understandably, felt especially betrayed. 'Hie heir 
to the Capone empire had contributed money, he had delivered 
voles and was even engaged in top-secret espionage work on behalf 
of the president. Didn’t the While House owe him some protection? 

The short, dapper gangster, who wore a star-sapphire pinky 
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in -their- rage over 
. k cn nedy If do u Idle - cross , 

■ ihe^mabsteio ranuck r<d 
knocking, off Frank 
Sinatras Rad Pack. 



The new president dines with Sinatra at the Inaugural Ball. 

hi?, mM! n *“ him b) I F T nk Sinalrn ' conldn ' t E° anywhere without 
big Bill Roemer and other FBI agents on his tail. “Hoy, we're sup- 
posed to be on the same side," Giancana hissed at the uncomprc- 
hondmg Roomer when the agent began publicly insulting him at 
Chicago s O Hare Airport, in an effort to make him lose his cool. The 
G-men even followed him onto the golf course, playing behind him 
and making fun of his swing. So badgered did Giancana feel that 
he took the unprecedented step (lor a gangster) of going to court to 
get a restraining order against his tormentors 

Giancana and his men felt that the Kennedys had made foolsof 
tln-m, and they filled the FBI tapes with their venom. In their rage 
they even considered knocking off Sinatra and his Rat Pack, b W 

??itb"lf ' If r not 1 doll ™ rin B ° n Ws promises to smooth things 
over with the Kennedys. “Let's show 'em. Let's show those f-ing 
Holly wood fruitcakes they can't got away with it as if notliinghap 
penod, Johnny Formosa, Giancana's Las Vegoa front man, urged 
t mtt n 1 ““ ld , whack out a cou P fe a those guys. (Peter) Lawford, 

, mt r'r, G T'^T a \r ipI “ ink!fltoutteb, B double - a '“ ss < i <ibyJFK 

got back to J. Edgar Hoover, the FBI chief took pleasure in passing 
brelT™ toWS h” 83 ' BobhyKennody. Hoover despised the 

brash young attorney general, clashing with him over the FBI's 
weak effort agonist organized crime and the administration's civil- 
nghts policy and Ins deadpan paraphrase of one Giancana record- 
mg was , n Hoover biographer Curt Gentry's words, “subtly mnli- 

aous. 1 he mobster felt he “was not getting his money's woillfout of 

the pi csidont, Hoover infonned the attorney general. 

As Gently observes, this would have infiirinled Bobby, for now 
M^nslthoK yet n ?° l ;? r am>W in his quiv “ 1 '” that he could use 
forl orn i fe dyS ;? I,re ” aStheCru8ading >’ oun Se''hrothergc>. 
mg afi out to remove the slam from the family name, and yet the 
family s past kept commg back to haunt them. Gently (as well as 
Kennedy biographer John H. Davis) surmises that Bobby would 
have confronted his father with the Giancana story, “certainly to 
ask about the tale and probably to rant and rave. He'd had occasion 
to snap feistily at his father more than once during the campaign 
when clumsy missteps threatened to undercut the mint-nS? 
Kennedy image of uncorrupted, idealistic youlhfulness " 

Shortly offer Bobby is thought to have complained to his father 
about the compromising Giancana tape, the elder Kennedy suf- 
fered a massive stroke while playing golf in Palm Beach. Davis a 
cousin of Jacqueline Kennedy whose book about the family led him 

that theold ' 3 and the JFK “ssassination, believes 

that the old man s stroke was related to Bobby's phone call. That 
must have been such a shock to Joe Kennedy, to learn that Hoover 
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knew that the mob was displeased, because the Kennedys had ac- 

Dnids d 'Th VOrS ; and , n ° W T!” thleat<!nin e go after them," says 
Daws. The patriarch would stay olive for almost eightyears, but he 
was incapacitated, all but , ebbed of his power of speech. Now, it 
better or worse, his sons would finally be on their own. 

y * 962 >, Bobby Kennedy was aware that his 
B ]-§ b !' oLher ’ s rec kless womanizing and his frater- 
B sizing with Sinatra was a serious threat to the 

M***B*f administration. “We are out front fighting or- 

B ganized crime on every level,” complained one 

B J» y° ur, g Justice Department lawyer in a meet- 
JB ing with Bobby, “and here the president is as- 
sociating with Sinatra, who is in bed with all 
p. » » _ . those ” When he and his lover, singer 
Phyllis McGuire, were hassled at O’Hare Airport by the FBI 
Giancana exploded, “I know all about the Kennedys, and Phyllis 
knows a lot more about the Kennedys, and one of these days we are 
going to tell all ... You lit a fire tonight that will never go out. You’ll 
rue the day Apparently one thing the mob knew about the presi- 

B?™ t !“q nkS j l ? bues , mstnlled *>y Jimmy Hoffa's “wire man” 
Bernard Spmdel was his affiur with Marilyn Monroe. Though the 
affair was a badly kept secret (Monroe’s breathy rendition of 
Happy Birthday, Mr. President” onstage at Madison Square 
Garden, weainng a sequined gown she had literally been sewn into, 

Bobby Kennedy was no “puritan,” despite what JFK said of 
turn, though it must have seemed that way to a man as sexually 
frenetic as the president. (According to the FBI's count, the chief 
executive had liaisons with 32 women during his brief time in the 
White House — and Hoover’s men might have missed a few ) 
*"‘ d ° ny Sumn ' ers makes “ compelling case in Goddess that 
Bobby’s own affair with Monroe nearly became “his Chappo- 
quiddick. Bobby was human. He liked a drink and he liked young 
women, Kennedy loyalist Arthur Schlesinger acknowledged to 
Summers in 1983, an observation loft out of the historian's air- 
brushed biography of Bobby. “He indulged that liking when he 
traveled and he had to travel a great deal." 

Still Bobby's love of power was greater than his libidinal drive 
and ho knew that steps had to be taken if the Kennedy brothers 

hZh h roirT to | tb ' ! jyh'fa House . After Bobby consulted with his 
brother, JFK brake off his affair with Judith Campbell and, to the 
singer's mortification, stopped making Sinatra's Palm Springs es- 
tate his desert retreat. When Bobby learned from a CIA lawyer that 
the spy agency had teamed up with Sam Giancana to kill Castro, he 



fixed the attorney with a steely gaze and told him, “I trust that if 
you ever try to do business ... with gangsters, you will let the attor- 
ney general know.” Giancana was subsequently cut out of the as- 
sassination operation, and Bobby much later told two aides that he 
had shut down the murder plot entirely. (However, the CIA reacti- 
vated the operation the following year, in 1963, and historians ar- 
gue it is unlikely the agency would have done so without the 
Kennedys’ approval.) 

The Kennedys not only refused to pay back their debts to the 
mob, they were intent on wiping out any tell-tale signs of their de- 
pendence on the underworld. More than that, Bobby was deter- 
mined to go down in history “as the guy who broke the Mafia.” A 
growing body of evidence suggests that the Mafia broke the 
Kennedy administration first. 

r he 1979 House Assassinations Committee 
report did not find conclusive proof of a mob 
conspiracy, but it did cast strong suspicion on 
three key underworld figures — Hoffa, 
Marcello and Santos Trafficante, the Tampa- 
based godfather who had controlled mob op- 
erations in Cuba before the revolution, and 
who maintained close ties to the paramili- 
tary Cuban exiles. One reason the committee 
found no smoking gun, says former chief counsel Blakey, was that 
FBI surveillance of the mob in Florida, Texas and Louisiana was 
inadequate. “Regis Kennedy, the agent who ran the FBI’s New 
Orleans office, was, if not corrupt, grossly inefficient,” says Blakey 
today. “He looked me straight in the eye in my office in 1978 and 
told me that Carlos Marcello was not involved in the rackets, he 
was a tomato salesman!” 

In January of this year, Frank Ragano, the 68-year-old former 
attorney for Hoffa and Trafficante, publicly confirmed the House 
Assassinations Committee’s suspicions. Ragano told columnist 
Jack Newfield of the IVeta York Post that in early 1963, he carried a 
fatal message from Hoffa to the two godfathers, who were meeting 
in New Orleans: “Jimmy told me to tell Marcello and Trafficante 
that they had to kill the president. Hoffa said to me, This has to be 
done.’ ” On the evening of Nov. 22, 1963, the day Kennedy was mur- 
dered, Ragano dined with Trafficante at the International Inn in 
Tampa, where the “euphoric” mob boss toasted the president’s 
death. Two weeks later, according to Ragano, he met with Marcello 
in New Orleans. Looking like “the cat who ate the canary,” a smug 
Marcello told Ragano that “Jimmy owes me and he owes me big.” 
Stunning “revelations” regarding the mystery of Denley Plaza 
have occurred with equally stunning frequency over the past 29 
years. But organized crime experts say they find Ragano’s story, 
which has already disappeared into the black hole of assassination 
trivia, persuasive. Blakey, who has had long conversations with 
Ragano since the New York Post story ran, says flatly, “I believe 
Frank Ragano. He was in a position to know.” Investigative jour- 
nalist Dan Moldea, whose 1978 book on Jimmy Hoffa was the first 
to draw a link between organized crime and the assassination, 
says, “The Ragano story is the most important breakthrough on the 
case since the House report.” 

Moldea says he has been “twisting arms” on Capitol Hill to have 
Ragano granted immunity and brought before a congressional com- 
mittee to answer questions. “I know for a fact that Ragano knows 
more than he has said so far,” says Moldea. Tie knows more details 
about the actual murder.” But, according to Moldea, there is a reluc- 
tance in Washington to “open up this can of worms.” (It is too late to 
interrogate further the principal suspects in Ragano’s story. Hoffa 
disapj>eared in 1975 and is presumed to have been killed by mob ri- 
vals. The 82-year-old Marcello has apparently lost his mind to 
Alzheimer’s disease. And Trafficante died in 1987. But something 



new might be learned from questioning other close associates of 
these men, such as Carlos Marcello’s brothers, Joseph and Anthony.) 

One of the more intriguing elements of Ragano’s story, says 
Blakey, is the former mob lawyer’s account of Trafiicante’s ram- 
bling deathbed reminiscence. According to Ragano, who served as 
the Florida godfather’s house counsel for 27 years, Trafficante told 
him, “We should have killed Bobby,” instead of JFK. “He was an old 
man, he was reviewing his life,” says Blakey, “and he was a man not 
without feelings. And looking back at what the assassination had 
done to the country, and to Jackie and the family, tliis is what he 
had decided.” 

According to Ragano, the principal planner of the assassination 
was Carlos Marcello, the don of New Orleans, the man who had 
been hounded nearly to death by Bobby Kennedy. This corresponds 
with the massive bulk of assassination research that marks New 
Orleans as the focal point of the conspiracy. The strange and hap- 
less Lee Harvey Oswald, who told the world he was a “patsy” before 
he was forever silenced, spent the spring and summer of 1963 in 
New Orleans and was certainly known to the Marcello crowd. His 
uncle worked as a bookmaker in Marcello’s organization, and 
Oswald, with his screwy, left-wing convictions, might have seemed 
the ideal “nut to take the blame.” 

Jack Ruby, too, had links to the Marcello family, which also con- 
trolled the Dallas underworld. Ruby, whose Carousel Club was a 
gangster watering hole, was closely associated with Marcello’s un- 
derbosses in Dallas, Joseph Civello and Joe Campisi. (Campisi paid 
tribute to the Marcello family every Christmas, sending them 260 
pounds of homemade sausage.) In fact, Campisi was Ruby’s first 
jailhouse visitor after he killed Oswald. In the weeks before the as- 
sassination, phone logs show that Ruby made and received a flurry 
of calls from mobsters around the country, including lieutenants of 
Jimmy Hoffa and Carlos Marcello. 

Ruby’s murder of Oswald should have been “the beacon” that il- 
luminated the entire Dallas mystery, says John H. Davis. But the 
FBI downplayed Ruby’s involvement with organized crime to the 
Warren Commission, withholding documents that would have re- 
vealed liis ties, and the truth failed to shine. Burt Griffin, the staff 
counsel assigned by the commission to investigate Ruby, would later 
say that he felt “deliberately misled” by the FBI and CIA, both of 
which had information on Ruby’s mob connections in their files. 

Years after the Warren Commission concluded that Jack Ruby, a 
flesh-peddler and drug-pusher who had not even voted for Kennedy, 
gunned down Lee Oswald in a fit of patriotism and compassion for 
the Kennedy family, gangster Johnny Roselli gave a very different 
version of the shooting. Roselli, the key contact man in the CIA- 
Mafia plots against Castro, spoke to columnist Jack Anderson in 
1976. “When Oswald was picked up,” Anderson reported Roselli 
telling him, “the underworld conspirators feared he would crack and 
disclose information that might lead to them. This almost certainly 
would have brought a massive U.S. crackdown on the Mafia. So 
Jack Ruby was ordered to eliminate Oswald.” 

Roselli would meet his own gruesome end that same year. In 
July 1976 he was found hacked to pieces and squashed into an oil 
drum floating in the waters off Miami. The gangster had testified 
earlier to the Senate committee chaired by Frank Church that was 
investigating the CIA, and was due to testify again. Roselli had re- 
portedly told congressional investigators that he believed his for- 
mer associates in the plots against Castro had turned their guns on 
President Kennedy. Sources told the New York 'rimes that Roselli 
was lured to his death by an associate of Santos Trafficante. 

Roselli was the second gangster to be scratched from the Church 
committee’s witness list. In 1975, Roselli’s boss, Sam Giancana, 
was found shot to death in his home before he could testify. He had 
been shot once in the back of his head, and six times around the 
mouth. ( Double Cross, a new bestseller by Giancana’s half-brother 
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and godson, charges that the gangster organized JFK’s assassination 
at the behest of his CIA handlers. But the book’s credibility has been 
questioned by organized crime experts. The question of Giancana’s in- 
volvement in the murder remains unresolved.) After Giancana was hit, 
anFBIbugonTiafficante picked up a remarkable piece of conversation. 
“Now only two people are alive who know who killed Kennedy,” 
Trafli can te was heard to say. “And they aren’t talking.” 

hile the consensus among credible as- 
sassination researchers is that the 
Mafia probably played a key role in 
the murder of JFK, there is still lively 
debate over whether the mobsters 
were joined in their plot by CIA agents 
and paramilitary Cuban exiles — 
specifically, some of the same men 
with whom they had conspired 
against Castro. Anthony Summers sees the hand of U.S. intelli- 
gence at work, particularly in Oswald’s trips to the Cuban and 
Soviet embassies in Mexico City, which Summers suggests may 
have been faked to further implicate him. Summers finds a state- 
ment made by David Phillips, who was the CIA’s chief of Cuban op- 
erations in Mexico City at the time of the Kennedy assassination, 
particularly eye-opening. Not long before his death of cancer in 1988, 
Phillips told private detective Kevin Walsh, who had worked as on 
investigator for the House Assassinations Committee, “My private 
opinion is that JFK was done in by a conspiracy, likely including 
rogue American intelligence people.” In Summers’ view, “this is a re- 
markable statement — I mean, this was not some conspiracy nut, or 
someone trying to sell a book. This was a man who, before he retired 
rose to become the chief of the CIA’s Western Hemisphere division.” 
Summers is no Oliver Stone — he keeps his imagination firmly 
m check. He does not think the conspiracy reached to the top levels 
of the CIA, much less to the Pentagon and the military-industrial 
complex. “There is as much evidence that JFK was shot because of 
his Vietnam policy as that he was done in by a jealous mistress with 
a bow and arrow,” says Summers. “In fact, I would be rather more 
inclined to the jealous mistress theory.” But his suspicions do fall 
heavily on a few individual agents, in particular, William King 
Harvey, the man in charge of the CIA-Mafia operation. 

Harvey was not the Ivy League type that filled the top ranks of 
the CIA, but rather a beefy, hard-drinking man known to pack a 
loaded pistol in his office, and even to cradle it in his lap to make the 
proper impression on a visitor. I lis derring-do was legendary in the 
agency , and when he was placed in charge of the anti-Castro oper- 
ntion, ho predictably took it over tho edge. In tlio midst of tho Cuba 
missile crisis in 1962, while the world held its breath as Kennedy 
and Khrushchev lingered their nuclear triggers, Harvey took it up- 
on himself to dispatch several secret raids on Cuba — an insanely 
provocative act under the circumstances. Here was a man who 
seemed to bo capable of anything. Robert Kennedy, whom he de- 
spised (“with a purple passion,” accordingto a CIA colleague) along 
with the president for not going all the way against Castro, ban- 
ished Harvey to the CIA’s Rome station after this mad stunt. But he 
was spotted in the summer of 1963, back in the Florida Everglades, 
with ills Cuban comrades-in-arms and his Mafia co-conspirators 
Harvey, who died of a heart attack in 1976, is beyond tho roach of 
investigators, but Summers feels that the actions of this man, who 
epitomizes the term “rogue agent,” bear historical scrutiny. 

Robert Blakey, however, dismisses talk of possible CIA involve- 
ment os groundless speculation. “There’s no proof.” ho says 
William Harvey? Where’s the times, dates and places where he did 
anything wrong?” As for the Oswald sightings in Mexico City, “Yes, 
there was more than one person down there, but Oswald was one of 
them. He filled out the visa application in the Cuban embassy. I 

l '\lW\a 



think the purpose of the trip was to incriminate the Castro govern- 
ment, but that’s consistent with the mob’s goals.” 

As Blakey suggests, the Mafia longed to reclaim the extremely 
lucrative gambling and narcotics interests that it lost after the 
Cuban revolution. In fact, so great was its desire to reconquer 
Havana that when JFK began to de-escalate his war against Castro 
after the harrowing missile crisis, the mob had one more compelling 
reason to murder the president. ‘The SOB is dead,” Trafficante is 
said to have rejoiced while dining with his lawyer, Ragano, on the 
evening of Nov. 22, 1963. “Well get back into Cuba now.” 

Blakey contends that the CIA, as an institution, was friendly to 
Jack Kennedy. “Institutions are made up of individuals,” he says, “and 
most of the CIA were Irish Catholics. The same was true of the ranks 
of the FBI. They may have been conservative, but they loved Jack 
Kennedy. Now, you can theorize about a few rogue elephants like 
William Harvey, but if they were up to something, it would have be- 
come known to the people above them, and then you’re talking about 
the institution as a whole being involved, and that’s preposterous.” 
Journalist Dan Moldea, who has investigated organized crime 
for nearly 20 years, agrees with Blakey. He rejects Oliver Stone’s 
contention that the Mafia could not have pulled off a hit this ambi- 
tious. In fact, he argues, organized crime would have been more 
adept at this sort of crime than U.S. intelligence. “It came off too 
well to be an intelligence operation,” he says. “No one talked. If it 
had been a government plot, it would have leaked.” 

Perhaps there w$s no CIA participation in the plot to kill 
Kennedy, even on the wild fringe of the agency. There is certainly 
less evidence of it than there is of Mafia culpability. But at the very 
least, the spy agency’s Murder Inc.-type partnership with the mob 
to kill Castro might have emboldened the underworld to carry out 
its domestic assassination plan. Furthermore, this criminal and 
clandestine pact would come back to haunt the agency when it was 
later called upon to help solve the president’s murder. 

John Kennedy endorsed this deal with the devil. Trained by his 
father to win at all costs, he crawled into the underworld to accom- 
plish a nasty piece of business, to eliminate the bearded irritant to 
the south. But in doing so, Kennedy again became one of them. 
And, as Blakey has noted, the Mafia traditionally kills only its own. 

t is easy to understand why the CIA and FBI failed 
to cooperate with the Warren Commission, and in- 
deed did everytliing in their power to nairow the 
commission’s focus to Oswald. The CIA was un- 
doubtedly panic-stricken at the prospect of having 
its underworld dealings exposed, particularly since 
this scheming might have backfired at the presi- 
dent. Years later, J. Lee Rankin, the Warren 
Commission’s chief counsel, would acknowledge 
that if the commission had known about the unholy alliance be- 
tween the CIA and the Mafia, “I am sure there would have been 
quite a serious upheaval.” In all likelihood, the uproar would hove 
echoed throughout the grieving nation. As historian Michael 
Beschloss has observed, if the American people had learned of this 
secret operation in the final weeks of 1963, when their emotions 
were still raw, “there would have been serious demands, as 
Kennedy had threatened after the Bay of Pigs, to shatter the agency 
into a thousand pieces and scatter it to the winds.” Then, too, the fact 
that Oswald apparently had a background in U.S. intelligence 
would not have helped the agency’s reputation. “Imagine the pub- 
lic s reaction if they had learned that American intelligence had very 
likely recruited this guy into their top-secret program to infiltrate 
the Soviet Union — a guy who later turned out to be loony enough to 
shoot the president,” says Jonathan Kwitny, a former investigative 
journalist for the Wall Street Journal whose 1989 PBS documentary 
on the assassination remains the best TV report on the subject. 
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CONSPIRACY OF DUNCES: II REBUTTAL BY A.S. ROSS 



IT’S NOT EASY BEING A JFK ASSASSINATION JUNKIE, 
what with about 600 books to read, 700 cubic feet of documents in the 
National Archives to pore over, not to mention countless factoids, tips and 
theories to assess, and Kevin Costner’s/hw.r Southern accent to listen to. 

It’s particularly hard when there’s not one single shred of hard evi- 
dence that indicates a conspiracy. No second gun, smoking or otherwise, 
no tell-tale shell casings, no wise guy singing his heart out in a witness- 
protection program. Nothing. 

What do we have after 28 years of searching? At least 60 different 
versions of the shooting, at last count, with about 33 different assassins 
in or around Dealey Plaza. We’ve got “second Oswalds,” fake Oswalds, 
fake photos of Oswald, fake Secret Service agents, Kennedy’s “missing 
brain,” fake photos of Kennedy’s brain, fake photos of his autopsy, fnked 
wounds, switched bodies, mysterious tramps, the “umbrella man." 

And who did it? Lyndon Johnson, J. Edgar Hoover, H.L. Hunt, E. 
Howard Hunt, the official CIA, the renegade CIA, the KGB, the renegade 
KGB, anti-Castro Cubans, pro-Castro Cubans, the Chicago mob, the New 
Orleans mob, the Florida mob, the “Corsican connection” (the French did 
it). Or mnybe it was that luckless Secret Service agent, in a sick imitation 
of Chevy Chase, who leapt up in the car behind JFK and misfired into tho 
president’s head. 

Call mo a patsy, a tool of mainstream media, a part of tho conspiracy (I 
was working the night shift in a bakery in Brighton, England, on Nov. 22, 
1963). But here goes \1 believe the Warren Commission. 

Calm down. Let me try to explain. 

Tho summary and 26 volumes of the Warren Commission report boil 
down to three key evidentiary findings which, unfortunately for the con- 
spiracy theorists, look better the more closely they are examined. 

© The “magic bullet.” Yes, we’ve all had a jolly good laugh at this one. 
This was the bullet the now-hated Arlen Specter theorized entering 
Kennedy’s back, exiting his neck, proceeding on to hit Texas Gov. John 
Connolly in the back, wrist and thigh, before dropping out onto his 
stretcher in near-mint condition. 

What seemed impossible turns out to be “highly likely,” according to a so- 
phisticated technical analysis of the bullet remains not available to the 
Warren Commission. Fragments found in Connolly’s wrist indeed came 
from Oswald’s rifle; they matched the bullet on the stretcher. Experts who 
analyzed stall pictures and the Abraham Zapruder film for the House 
Assassinations Committee in the 1970s testified that the one bullet could 
have hit both Kennedy and Connally just as tho Warren Commission de- 
scribed — and that the full metal jacket bullet, designed to pass through soft 
tissue without deformity, could easily have emerged relatively undamuged. 

• The head wound. “Back and to the left." That’s how Kennedy’s head 
moved in the Zapruder film — which we watched, again and again — as 
half of the president’s brain blew out. Proof, surely, that the shot was 
fired from the front, maybe the grassy knoll. 

Nope. Neutron activation analysis of fragments taken from Kennedy’s 
head links the bullet to Oswald’s rifle — the one found on the sixth floor of 
the Texas School Book Depository with Oswald’s palm print on it. 
Pathologists consulted by the House Assassinations Committeo said this 
fatal shot hit the right side of the president’s head — from the rear. 
Enhanced contrasts of the Zapruder film, again not available to the 
Warren Commission, showed Kennedy’s brain matter spraying forward. 
But why did the head jerk backwards? It was a neuromuscular reaction to 
the damage being caused to the front of the head as the bullet exited. 

© Th r ee shot s . This is it. If the Warren Commission was wrong that 
only three shots were fired, then the lone assassin explanation falls 
apart. Could Oswald have squeezed off all those shots from a bolt-ac- 
tion rifle with faulty sights in the 8.2 seconds allotted by the Zapruder 
film? No problem, other riflemen consulted by CBS News and by the 
Assassinations Committee have found. Oswald was at least an average 
shot, and he had a slow-moving target. 



Skeptics did have their brief hour in the sun. Just as it was about to 
wrap up after two years and $5.8 million worth of taxpayers’ money (and 
coming up with absolutely nothing), the I louse Assassinations Committee 
found a police tape of sounds in Dealey Plaza around the time of the assas- 
sination. Acoustics experts consulted by the committee said they detected 
four “impulses,” one of which probably came from the grassy knoll area. 
Presto! The committee used this as its basis for saying there was a “95 per- 
cent chance” that Kennedy was killed as the result of a conspiracy. 

As conspiracy theorist Anthony Summer's has acknowledged in something 
of an understatement, the “fourth bullet” has had a “rough ride” since then. 
Namely, a panel of scientists summoned by the National Academy of Sciences 
found that the acoustics experts were, quite simply, wrong. For one thing, they 
found the tape in question was picking up sounds one minute after the assas- 
sination took place. Taken aback while still hnngingin there, G. Robert Blakey, 
the House Assassinations Committee’s chief counsel, has since acknowledged 
that the acoustical evidence of a conspiracy is not conclusive. 

OIL say the “respected" conspiracy theorists, so maybe Oswald did 
some of the shooti ng, but he didn’t operate alone; he was a “patsy” for (fill in 
the blank). There is absolutely no evidence to support any of tliis, either. 

It will not be found in the secret House Assassinations Committee files 
that Oliver Stone is so hot for. Apart from informant files, unsubstantiat- 
ed tips, and probably more evidence — as if any more were needed — of 
the utter incompetence of agencies like tho CIA and the FBI, they will find 
no evidence of government agency involvement — “nothing, zilch, nada,” 
says Blakey, who has seen them all. 

What about the mob? David Talbot, in his absorbing (he’s my editor) but 
somewhat exaggerated view of JFK as some sort of Made Guy Emeritus, 
trots out some hoary old chestnuts concerning corrupt Teamster leader 
Jimmy Hoffa, and mob bosses Santos Trafficante and Carlos Marcello. Mafia 
expert Ovid Demaris — and Hoffa himself — scoffed at these charges in the 
1960s, while relevant FBI wiretaps consist of Sicilian oaths and boasts that 
Kennedy wouldbe “hit” or “taken care of.”The more recent allegations that tie 
Hoffa, Trafficante and Marcello to Oswald amount to little more than glorified 
inferences. Absent from them — as is absent from the FBI wiretaps and the 
mob-involvement theories of Blakey, John H. Davis and Talbot — are any ex- 
planation of just who set Oswald up, when and, most importantly, how. 

I realize that my public confession of apostasy will do little good. The 
assorted cranks, true believers and Hollywood know-nothings, with their 
bestselling books and Academy Award-nominated movies, have far too 
much at stake ever to acknowledge that they may bo wrong. Maybe we’ve 
all been reading too many Robert Ludlum novels, with thoir tweedy-suit- 
ed villains who look just like former CIA directors. After all, no one ever 
went broke underestimating the intelligence of the American public. 

Or, to be more charitable, maybe, the lone assassin has never been 
enough to explain such a nationally traumatic event. “A seriously dis- 
turbed guy, n loser, who did it by himself, transforming history. We can’t 
handle this,” says James Pennebaker, a psychology professor at Southern 
Methodist University. “We need a cause commensurate in size with the 
effect. Conspiracies are much more comforting.” 

Of course, they always have been: Witches, Jews, Masons, commu- 
nists — all have been used to explain our discomforts. These days we have 
a conspiracy of Satanic rings abusing our children. “Ice” people have 
stolen the history of the “sun” people and given them AIDS. 

Historically, and today, such irrational absurdities have only worked to 
the advantage of cynics and demagogues. For the rest of us, they threaten ap- 
athy and despair. If secret governments are killing all “our” leaders; if “they” 
know all the secrets and control all the levers; if we are all, like Lee Harvey 
Oswald, mere “patsies,” then what’s the point? Why bother to vote? Why even 
bother to think? Why take personal responsibility for our future when we can 
cruise through life with a permanent sneer of disbeliefon our faces? ■ 

A.S. Ross is an associate editor of The Examiner. 
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